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Chapter I. 



Vthe year 1802, when our great Western 
country still belonged to France, there 
lived upon the banks of the Red river 
a man by the name of Papillon, whose family 
consisted of a good wife and one happy-go- 
lucky little girl, Violette. She was always get- 
ting into trouble by her mischievous acts, and 
often running away to play with the little In- 
dians whose wigwams surrounded the village. 
She was especially fond of climbing and many 
a time was found hanging upside down on a 
picket fence, several times she fell from off a 
tree, and once was laid up for weeks with 
broken fingers, once broken toes, and again with 
a great gash across her neck, but all these acci- 
dents did not seem to frighten her, for as soon 
as she was well again, she would be as wild and 
adventuresome as ever. 



In the settlement where these people lived 
there was a small fort upon which the flag of 
France was hoisted on a pole every morning, 
and taken down every evening. All the little 
children in the place were warned against going 
on top of this building, with its winding stairs. 
But Violette was unmindful, and one day was 
brought home nearly dead, having fallen down 
the winding, treacherous stairs of the fort. 
As usual, her recovery was wonderfully rapid, 
and soon she was as wild and gay, as though 
she were in reality, as she was in name, a 
butterfly; for indeed, all her pranks caused 
more suffering to her mother than to Violette. 
At last the poor old mother, to prepare her 
daughter, prophesied that if Violette again 
risked her life, she would be brought home 
dead, and be sewed up in a leather coffin, made 
out of all the old shoes to be found, and her 
grave should be in the river. 



Chapter II. 



Poor foolish Violette would not believe that 
any great harm would come to her, and so one 
stormy day she again climbed on top of this 
building, when the frightful wind and lightning 
struck the pole, breaking it and causing it to 
fall on top of the poor, unfortunate, unmindful 
little girl, breaking many bones in her body and 
killing her. Imagine how the dear mother felt. 
How she grieved and wept when kind people 
brought the bruised body of Violette home. 
The poor mother was beside herseK with grief 
because she had to keep her promise and bury 
her little girl in a **8hoe -leather Cofl&n,'' it 
broke her heart to do so. Her husband and 
neighbors tried to dissuade Mme. PapiUon from 
burying her child in such a strange fashion, 
but the Indians, who all loved her, made of 
birch -bark, lined with fur, a beautiful coffin, 
and the squaws brought moccasins of soft 
leather with exquisite embroidery of bead- work 
and colored grasses, and covered the little 
casket, so that, although it was of shoe-leather, 
it was a dainty resting place for the form of the 



unfortunate little ' 'Butterfly , ' ' who lay in her 
simple white gown covered with flowers, look- 
ing like an angel just from Heaven. But oh, 
how strange, one dainty white hand clasped a 
pair of scissors, and the other a knife, which 
the Indians insisted upon placing there, believ- 
ing that the little soid would need to release 
herself when she reached the **Happy Hunting- 
grounds," and the mother allowed this, think- 
ing in her grief, that after all her child might 
not be dead, but in a trance, and that she could 
escape from being drowned, or eaten by the 
fish, if she had means to cut herself free. 



Chapteb in. 



Upon the day of the ftineral the riverbank 
was lined with the inhabitants of the village 
and the white people and the Indians came 
from miles around. As the cofi&n was placed 
upon the river and started to float away, the 
Indians shot their arrows over it on its way, 
as they chanted their wierd death-song, chor- 
used by the screams and crys of the children. 
The father was forced to carry the mother to 
the lonely house, as she had fainted away. 

The shoe-leather coffin floated on and on 
until it reached the great sea or Gulf of Mexico, 
where it continued on its journey. Often large 
ships passed by, but did not stop, believing 
this peculiar looking object only an old piece 
of rag, or bundle, because it was mostly under 
water. 

The casket floated for days and little 
Violette (whose soul had not after all left the 
body) at last regained consciousness and real- 
ized her perilous position, she knew that she 
was suffering for her sins, and felt she was 
helpless, unless God would assist. So she 



prayed to her Saviour and promised that if he 
saved her, she would never again be a naughty, 
disobedient, little girl. She felt the knife and 
scissors in her hand, and cut open as much 
as she could of the leather, and reached her 
hand out to catch hold of some branches, as 
she was passing by a little island, but her 
hands were too weak to keep hold of them. 
That day passed and another, and she kept 
floating by islands without being able to save 
herself. Had it not been for a gentle shower 
poor Violette would have surely died of heat, 
and thirst, and indeed, she did faint away 
from hunger. 



Chapter IV. 



When she opened her eyes, she was sur- 
prised, that instead of seeing angel forms (for 
she thought that she had died) beheld looking 
into her eyes the wizened faces of a man and 
woman crying and laughing with joy. She 
looked about and felt around for her coffin, but 
only felt soft cushions and saw no water, no 
sky, but a beautiful room. She asked, ** Where 
am II" *'Who are you I" *Tell me please, dear 
good people?'' Then the little old man spoke. 
**My child you are with us, your new gi'andpa 
and grandma on a lonely Island. We found 
you drifting about in the sea and saved you from 
drowning. We brought you to our little house 
and have been nursing you for weeks. To-day 
you are nearly well enough to rise and walk ; 
for we have nourished you with milk from our 
goats, and healed your body with balm made by 
our own hands. We shall keep you and be your 
parents, if you will be good and do as we wish. ' ' 

They told her how they came to be on this 
Island, that while they were crossing the ocean. 



their ship was wrecked and they were the only 
ones to remain on the sinking vessel, as Captain 
Le Maire would not desert his ship, and 
Madame, his wife, would not leave him to 
perish alone. 

Strange to say that the ship did not sink but 
was thrown a dismantled wreck upon the shore 
of a lonely Island, which became their home. 
They removed from the wreck everything of 
any value, including furniture, food, clothing, 
ponies, chickens, geese, etc., but what pleased 
Madame Le Maire most was to find her piano 
uninjured. Here they lived for many years 
without seeing a human being until they found 
Violette, and how overjoyed they were when 
her little "Shoe-leather Coffin'* floated near 
enough for them to draw ashore. 

Little Violette soon grew stronger and was 
able to run about and help her new grand- 
parents. They were highly educated people 
and taught her many things. She learned to 
write, first in the sand, then grandpa dried 
large leaves and used them as paper. An ink- 
fish was caught out of which ink was made, 
and a pen was cut out of a goose quill. Viotette 
learned how to weave also, for grandpa made a 
spinning wheel and grandma taught her how to 
play the piano, how to spin the hemp, how to 
cook the meats and bake the bread. So after 



having lived there several years, she could read, 
write, sing, play the piano, cook, dance, ride, 
but she always felt lonely and prayed every 
night that she might find some playmates. 



Chapter V. 



One day her Q^randpa brought home a 
monkey captured in the woods. Violette called 
him Jacko and started to train him, and in less 
than a half year, the monkey would sit at the 
table, eat with a fork and act like a little man. 
He would help her make the beds, sweep out 
the rooms and carry water, in fact do nearly 
all the heavy work. He became so much at- 
tached to Violette that he would follow her 
everywhere she went. He would watch her 
play on the piano and try to sing. One night 
when they were all asleep, they heard some one 
at the piano playing slowly a little tune. Vio- 
lette crept softly into the little parlor, believing 
some stranger must have landed on the Island, 
but when she lit the candle who should it be but 
Jacko. After that they would play duets to- 
gether as if the monkey was really a human 
being. 

Such fun and so much pleasure, but still 
Violette was not happy. Her memory had 
been dormant for a time, but as she grew well 
and strong, the thought of her former home 



came to her. She wept often over the sorrow 
she had given her parents, and wished that she 
might go back to beg them to forgive and em- 
brace them, and her playmates, especially the 
Indians, who had almost worshipped her. The 
old people were in the habit on stormy dark 
nights, of Ughting a great bon-fire on top of a 
hill, so that it would light up all the sea around 
that side of the Island, which waa rocky and 
prevent ships from being wrecked. This work 
Violette did now and was helped by the monkey. 



Chapter VI. 



One frightfully stormy night the wind blew 
so fierce, and it rained so hard, that the bon-fire 
was put out. That very night a schooner was 
wrecked on this Island. Violette and Grandpa 
and Jacko hastened early in the morning to the 
shore, jumped into a little skiff and rowed out 
among the pieces of floating timber, to see if 
any lives might be saved, but alas, nothing but 
broken timber and furniture could be found. 
They had already, after searching all day with- 
out a morsel of food, started to row to land, 
when she heard the monkey cry *'bab, bab, 
bab," and at the same time jumping overboard 
into the ocean where a little white speck was 
bobbing up and down. Violette held her 
breath for she was afraid and in dread Jacko 
would drown, never having seen him swim 
before. But to her happy surprise, he had 
reached the object, pulled it up under his arm, 
swam frantically to the boat, handing Violette 
the little bimdle tied to a tiny board. She 
could hardly believe her eyes when she saw the 
prettiest little golden -haired baby opening a 



big pair of laughing blue eyes, at the same time 
trying to speak, * *ba, ba, ba. ' ' At last God had 
heard and answered this one of her prayers. 
She hastened to the house with her live treas- 
ure. Now there was happiness all around. The 
baby was undressed and bathed and then fed 
with fresh goat milk. Aroimd the little one's 
neck there waa a string of pearls, from which 
hung a beautiful locket, set with diamonds, and 
within there was a miniature of a beautiful 
lady. On the back of this locket was engraved 
* *To my daughter, Katherine, from her mother. ' * 



Chapteb VII. 



The child brought much happiness to Cap- 
tain La Maire and his wife, but she was the 
delight of Violette's heart, and Jacko adored 
her. Katherine was growing up finely under 
the care of Violette and her grand parents, and 
was happy as she could be, and in less than a 
year she learned to walk and talk, and romp 
amongst the flowers with the monkey, Violette, 
pet dogs and kittens. 

But alas, troubles must come even on happy 
Islands, and one sad morning the grandma was 
found dead. All were wild with grief and cried 
for days after they had buried grandma. After 
this, grandpa moped around and grew weaker 
day after day until one Sunday night he called 
Violette to his bedside saying: ''My dear Angel - 
child, soon I will be in Heaven with grandma, 
who is calling me to come home and you and 
Katherine will be left alone on this Island. 
Now I know you have been good and dutiful 
and also most kind to both grandma and me. 
I leave you this ring, which may some day be 
of value to you if you leave this Island. ' ' 

After all grandpa recovered and seemed well 
for a while. 



Chafteb VIII. 



One bright day Violette with Katherine and 
Jacko were on top of the hill and saw a ship in 
the distance. They gave Jacko a white flag 
which he waved until they saw a flash from the 
ship and heard a cannon roar. To their sur- 
prise and joy the ship did not go by, but 
stopped, and as they could not, on account of 
the dangerous rocky coast come into harbor 
with the big ship, the Captain sent a boat 
with twelve men in it to find out what was on 
the Island, believing it must be inhabited by 
wild animals, seeing only the monkey. 

Violette and Katherine ran to the shore to 
greet the men, the first strangers ever seen by 
Katherine. The men asked Violette all about 
herself, and when they heard there were people 
on this Island, they hastened away to inform 
their Captain, who was so interested, that he 
came ashore, bringing with him a number of 
children who were on board the ship. 

Captain La Maire, Violette and Katherine 
received their guests with the greatest kind- 
ness, and the monkey helped to set for them a 



table loaded down with delicious fruits and 
dainties. Never were children so happy as they 
played about with the strange pets of the 
Island. The whistling and talking of the par- 
rot, the crocodile on whose back they coidd 
ride without fear, the wonderful accomplish- 
ments of the monkey, all helped to make them 
think that they had come to fairy land and all 
wanted to take with them some of the pets, 
especially the monkey, who could play the 
piano and dance and eat like a little man. 

The captain of the ship invited them all to 
go with him to the Continent, but Captain La 
Maire would not leave the grave of his dearly 
loved wife, and the girls could not be persuaded 
to go without him, so the ship set sail again 
loaded with flowers and fruits in which the 
Island abounded, and Yiolette and Eatherine 
insisted upon giving to each little child on the 
boat, one of their many pets, although they 
could not give up their beloved monkey. 



Chafteb IX. 



When the hot weather came on soon after 
this, little Katherine began ailing. She could 
not eat nor sleep and gradually weakened and 
died. Oh, how dreadful, how sorrowful for 
Yiolette to lose the dearest, sweetest sister in 
the World, the one whom she had saved from 
the watery grave. 

Grandpa was also week and iU, so that 
Yiolette and monkey dug the grave and buried 
darling Katherine amongst the beautiful flowers. 

Several months later Grandpa was foimd 
dead on the grave of his wife. 

Now poor Yiolette was alone on this Island, 
alone with only Jacko and her other pets for 
consolation and her grief was killing her. What 
should she do I Alone, alone. She ran wildly 
up to the hill many times a day, hoping that 
some ship would come by and take her away. 
In her great sorrow she forgot poor Jacko was 
grieving also, for he had become so fond of 
little Katherine that he would not eat for days 
after she died. Jacko remembered that always 
when on the hill, Yiolette would either make 



a fire or raise a white flag, but now Violette 
tired out with worrying dropped to the ground 
and fell asleep. 

Violette dreamed that a ship was approach- 
ing and that a handsome man had landed with 
several hundred soldiers and was bending over 
her and was taking the locket from her neck, 
she awoke crying, **Do not take my sister's 
locket. Do not, oh pray, dear good man, ' ' and 
there before her stood the man as she had 
dreamed. He had seen the flag and knew there 
must be some human being on this Island. He 
asked her who she was, how she came there and 
all about this beautiful Island, and how she 
came to wear that locket. Then Violette told 
how the monkey|had found little Katherine 
floating on the water and saved her life, and 
that she had lived imtil a few months ago. Then 
the gentleman said, **Do you know who I ami 
I am the father of little Katherine and that 
picture in the locket is her mother. Our ship 
was wrecked. I tied my child to a plank and 
then joMped into the ooL. with n>y U who 
was torn from my side and swallowed up by the 
waves. I was found and picked up by a fishing 
smack, and returned with them to England. 
Until to-day I have been searching for this 
Island, and only by a miracle I found you here 
asleep. 



Then Violette took this great man to the 
grave of his daughter Katherine, and to that of 
the good old grandparents, who had cared for 
them all. The gentleman said, wiping away 
his tears, * *But my dear child do you remain 
here! She told him that only once before had 
they seen a ship, and that therefore she could 
not very well leave the Island. 

It did not take long to persuade Violette to 
accompany Lord Lipton (for that was his name) 
to London where she would be his daughter 
and live happy. The monkey naturally had to 
go, also the remaining pets that she loved so 
fondly. 

They arrived in London, where the news 
had already been told, that the handsome Lord 
Lipton was returning home with a wonderful 
little girl, who had lived alone on a deserted 
Island. Upon their arrival the Queen sent for 
them, and when Violette had related all her 
adventures, the Queen praised her highly, and 
asked her what she wished as a reward for her 
kindness to the little Duchess Katherine, who 
was the child of a dear friend and relative of 
her own. Violette had but one wish, and that 
was, to see her dear parents again. But alas. 
Violette had forgotten her mother's name and 
home, but not her country, so the Queen could 
do nothing for her. 



Chapter X. 



Violette tried to be happy in her fine new 
home with her adopted father, Lord Lipton, but 
she was not satisfied and was growing pale and 
thin. When, one day out riding on her little 
pony, attended by a groom, a carriage stopped 
beside her, and a lady within beckoned Violette 
to ride nearer, which she did, **Come into my 
carriage dear, I wish to talk with you, and tell 
you a story." This so surprised Violette, that 
she began to fear that something was wrong ; 
however, the lady seemed so sweet, her hair so 
white, her face so soft, her voice so musical, 
that Violette felt that she must obey , and alight- 
ing from her pony, she stepped into the carriage 
of this beautiful lady and sat down beside her. 
* *Do you know dear, that in America where I 
used to live,*' began the lady, **a little girl died 
years ago and was buried in a co£6bi made of old 
shoes, moccassins of the Indians. ' ' * 'Now do 
you know dear girl you resemble this little child 
so much, that I could not help speaking to 
you.'' Violette aU trembling and overcome at 
hearing this, could not speak, so that the lady 



herseK in tears, clasped her to her bosom, 
smothering her with kisses and clasping Violette's 
little hands in hers. Suddenly she noticed the 
ring which Violette's Grandpa had given her, 
and which she had never removed from her 
hand since she had placed it there. * 'Why child, 
where did you get that ring! It belonged to my 
father, Captain Le Maire, who was bringing my 
beloved mother to America to live with me, 
when he and his gallant ship were lost at sea. ' ' 
Then Violette told her all about herseK and the 
ring and (would you believe it) this beautiful 
lady was none other than Violette's own mother, 
and the Grandpa and Grandma of the Island 
were indeed Violette's own grandparents. 

Mrs. Papillon told her daughter that her 
husband had made a large fortune, and had 
died a few years previous. She had come over 
the ocean to hunt up some distant relatives 
(never dreaming her own darling child alive) 
to whom she might leave her great wealth. 

For a time mother and daughter forgot all 
else in their joy at again being together, but at 
length Violette said, ^'Dearest mother, I must 
take you to see my kind benefactor, Lord 
Ligton, my wonderful and best of monkeys, my 
pets, and the piano which you will recognize as 
your dear mother's." 



They went at once to Lord Lipton's home 
and there was a joyful reunion. They became 
a united family, and in years afterward, the 
beautiful and good Violette choose an American 
for a husband and came again to the country 
she was always proud to call her own. She 
brought with her the old piano and the Uttle 
'* Shoe -leather Coffin'^ and although years have 
passed since Violette died, the old piano and 
little coffin are still in existence, and may be 
seen at the great Fair in commemoration of the 
Louisiana Purchase. 
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Chapter I. 



DWARFS, GIANTS AND QUEEN 
SPIRIT MOTHER. 

children, did you know that in olden 

es there were gnomes, dwarfs and 

ats inhabiting the lower regions and 

underground passage of this earth of oursi I 

will tell you of the visit two little children made 

to th^e strange beings. 

Set in the midst of dense forests in Hungary 
more than two hundred years i^, there was 
the little village of Yalashagan and amoi^ the 
good people who dwelt there, none were more 
respected than this family which consisted of 
the father, mother and two darling little chil- 
dren, a boy and a girl. 

The boy named Siegfried, a typical Hun- 
garian, resembled much his beautiful mother 
with his brilliant black eyea shaded with long 
curved lashes and luxuriant brown waivy hair 



covering his fine head. Lily was like her name, 
fair and dainty with violet blue eyes and hair 
like sunshine. Her father, who adored her, 
would never allow her to be gowned in anything 
but pure white. 

When this commenced Siegfried was not 
quite seven yeai-s of age and was governed by a 
roving inquisitive nature which many times 
imperiled himself and others, more especially 
his beautiful little six year old sister Lily, who 
was his constant companion. This predicament 
so annoyed his mother that she was obliged to 
prohibit him from going further than the edge of 
the woods. This command he obeyed for a 
time, but one balmy day in early spring as 
Sief ried and Lily were playing at the edge of the 
woods they were attracted by the wild flowers 
and charming butterflies which seemed to beckon 
them, and ere they were aware of it, they were 
beguiled deeper and deeper into the treacherous 
forest, where as they were often warned, not 
only wild animals existed, but gypsies also, who 
kidnapped little ones. Poor little innocent 
Siegfried with sweet darling baby Lily holding 
fast to his hand, prattling and laughing joyously, 
kept on culling blossoms and chasing bright - 
hued insects all forgetful of their promise and 
the danger they were iu until the thick under- 
groth tripped the little feet of Lily and threw 



her to the ground. Siegfried dried her tears 
and offered all his treasures to soothe her, but 
nothing pleased her now, and she begged to be 
taken home to mamma ; so at once they started 
to return, but alas ; they had lost their way. 
Darkness overtook them, and at length tired 
and frightened, they lay down and cried them - 
selves to sleep. 

Their parents meanwhile becoming alarmed 
at their continued absence were searching for 
their children everywhere. When night came 
and still Siegfried and Lily were not found, the 
friends and neighbors with torches and bells 
scoured the woods near and far, but without 
avail. 

Night wore on and dawn appeared, yet there 
was no trace of the lost ones, and so days, weeks 
and even months passed in this fruitless search. 
Some believed that they had been devoured by 
wild beasts, others, that gypsies had stolen 
them. Every cave in the woods was searched 
and many wild animals killed. The great re- 
wards offered inspired people to follow every 
caravan of gypsies, seek robbers dens, but to no 
avail, the children were seemingly lost forever. 

Hereafter in this village no children were to 
be seen on the streets, hours even before the 
curfew rang, and for them to venture without a 



grown person into the woods, meant death and 
destruction. 

Now in truth the children, Lily and Siegfried 
were not a hundred miles away. They had been 
neglectful of their promise, and were therefore, 
suffering for it, but, where are theyl You little 
boy and girl readers will ask. Now follow at- 
tentively and I wiU describe then- adventures aa 
a fairy gave them to me. 



Chapter II. 



LILY ASLEEP. 

When Lily was lying asleep her face bedewed 
like a blossom covered with dew drops she 
dreamed that she was still gathering flowers 
when she saw an exquisitely large and per- 
fect white lily and exclaiming with delight 
she tried to pick it, but the stalk was strong and 
and tough, and resisted her efforts, so she grasped 
it with both her little hands and tugged with 
aU her might, when suddenly the plant came 
up, roots and all, and she felt the ground 
beneath her feet sinking down, down into a 
deep crevice and she fainted. In her f aU she 
descended many thousand feet into the earth 
where she was found by twelve tiny dwarfs who 
carried her into their cave and home. 

During aU this time Lily was not asleep but 
unconscious. She had been severely injured by 
the frightful tumble over rock and ridges into 
this unknown abyss and bled much in conse- 
quence. The dwarfs were much excited with 
fear, fright and joy. They believed she 
was an angel sent to them from above but, 



wondered why the darling was allowed to suffer. 
Still their joy was great and indiscribable. There 
she was laid by two little dwarfs upon a soft 
couch which they made for her of furs, as their 
beds were too tiny even for so little a child to 
rest upon. Some brought a bowl of water and 
washed off the blood from her face and with a 
sponge made of finest spiderwebbs. Another 
brought some peculiar goods and bandaged the 
wounds. The oldest gnome offered prayers 
and then all tried to serve, so that when she 
would awaken, she should not dread them and 
be frightened of her new surroundings. 



Chapter III. 



LILY'S AWAKENING. 

One beautiful morning after days of careful 
nursing, little Lily came to life again. Although 
dark underground these little sprites had their 
cave brilliant with many little lights, which 
made the place look even brighter than day. 
By degrees Lily came to her senses and sud- 
denly realized that she was not at home. In this 
dazed and bewildered condition she began to 
scream and cry, *'I want to go home. Where 
is Mamma ! I want Papa and Brother ; please let 
me go home, I will never disobey again." Of 
course, the poor dwarfs were perplexed not 
knowing what to do or say since they knew not 
whence she came, but each tried in some way 
to console her. 

When the oldest came forward although 
much smaller than herself, he spoke in a 
fatherly way promising that if she would stay a 
while with them and be perfectly obedient they 
would inquire of their friends, the fairies, all 
about her and take her home again. He re- 



minded her of her disobedience to her dear par- 
ents who were suffering more than she ever 
would. 

The poor child was too young to realize or 
understand the heartpangs she and brother 
Siegfried were causing them at home. 

By the kindly treatment and endearing words 
of all those twelve little men Lily was soon 
won over and made content to stay with them. 

The father dwarf gave his first instruction, 
which was that she should be their little guardian 
or sister. While the dwarfs were at work she 
must attend to the home. 



Chapter IV. 



THE GNOMES. 

The gnomes were called the diamond and 
gold searchers and they went early every morn- 
ing to dig in the deepest of the mountains. 
After they had taught Lily how to cook and 
work around the home or cave she prepared 
every morning, after breakfast, twelve little 
baskets full of luncheon for her twelve little 
brothers, as they called themselves, and then 
they left her entirely alone until evening. 

During that time she was kept busy making 
up twelve little beds and her own, then she 
would attend to mending their little socks and 
sewing on strings and patches wherever needed. 
At six o'clock they all returned and after wash- 
ing hands and faces and changing their clothing 
each one brought their darling little Lily a 
bunch of flowers, and hidden within it was 
always a gift. In one was a gold nugget, another 
held an amethyst, the third a garnet, the fourth 
a topaz, the fifth an opal, the sixth a torquoise, 
the seventh an emerald, the eighth a sapphire, 
the ninth a pearl, the tenth a ruby, the eleventh 



had secreted a diamond and the twelfth, the 
father dwarf, brought only a lai^er and more 
beautiful boquet than the othera, but his 
flowers were wrapped about with parchment 
upon which was strange writing, and he told 
Lily that she must carefully guard these papers. 
After their floral greeting is over, each tiny 
brother takes his place at the table and after 
each in turn has said grace to thank God for his 
goodness, and to pray for the future happiness 
of their dear little sister, even though their hearts 
would suffer in loosing her, she served them 
joyfully with dainty viands of her own making. 
They laugh when they see how bright Lily 
keeps every wee golden cup, diamoned studded 
with their names, and each silver plate, like a 
mirror, reflecting their jolly faces. They de- 
clare that they know not which shines the 
most, their polished plates or her luxuriant locks 
and sparkling eyes. 

Much as poor Lily loved the kind little 
creatures who were heaping wealth upon her, 
and try as she would to make them and herself 
happy, she never for a moment forgot her 
precious parents and only brother. 

When alone she would say, **0h, I care not 
for all these jewels, if I could only go to my 
home again." She had a very sweet voice and 
one of the gnomes taught her most beautiful 
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songs, so she made such melody as was never 
never heard on earth and the dwarf brothers 
joined in the chorus. 

It happened some times that a dwarf was 
injured in working in the mines and then the 
father dwarf would remain at home with him 
and teach Lily the art of becoming a nice and 
careful nurse. 

Every Sunday these pious gnomes held service 
(thus among the little people of these lower 
regions, this child was taught those invaluable 
lessons, which takes us, dear children, long 
years to acquire. ) 

As the time approached when Lilly was to 
be allowed to return to her dear parents these 
twelve little brothers grew sadder and sadder 
when the last week came they moaned aloud, 
for they knew that they would never see their 
darling again, but would have only her memory 
to cheer them in their palace under the ground. 



Chapter V. 



SIEGFRIED'S AWAKENING. 

While all this happened to Lily, brother 
Siegfried was having a similar adventure. For 
him too the earth had opened and he had been 
thrown deeper into its bosom, where he was 
picked up, bleeding and nearly dead, by some 
strange looking red -faced giants. The whole 
place was full of smoke and fire, everything was 
black and greasy. When he came to, he heai'd 
one man say, * 'Let's bum him." Another said, 
**Ah, tear him to pieces he's dead anyway," 
and at least fifty more ugly looking giants stood 
around and wanted to beat and trample on him. 

These murderous looking giants were about 
to kill Siegfried when a tiny woman appeared, 
with clothes and rags, unkempt hair hanging 
down to her feet, neck encircled with gold beads, 
and a belt covered with immense diamonds that 
the whole cave was illuminated by the light 
they reflected from the fire. 

She shrieked in piercing tones as though she 
were herself being killed, crying; 'Touch not 
the lad he is mine. I will destroy the first 



genie who harms him. ' ' It was plain to be seen 
that she was the greatest spirit. All at once all 
the giants fell upon their faces before her and 
begged her not to curse them. One said, * 'We 
thought this son was ours as he has come un- 
invited to our realms." *'No, no," said she, 
* 'He belongs to me, and I charge you all to aid 
in restoring him to earth." Poor Siegfried, 
unable to move on account of his broken bones, 
lay motionless, terribly frightened, expecting to 
be killed, until he heard the strange shrieks 
when he opened his eyes with relief and smiled, 
in spite of his pain, to see this queer little 
creature, who had saved his life. 

In the days and weeks that f oUowed Siegfried 
learned in spite of her ugliness to love and 
reverence the ''Queen Spirit -Mother" who ruled 
this giant race, for she faithfully nursed him 
back toi health again. 



Chapter VI. 



QUEEN SPIRIT AND THE MOTHER 

GENIE. 

The genie spent their time in making weapons 
of war -fare to use against the ferocious under- 
ground beasts never seen on earth ; they also 
brewed medicines of herb and root, which had 
wonderful power, for one portion would change 
a person from black to white ; another could 
cause the hair and body to become as red as 
blood or green as grass; and another could 
change the form so that a dwarf would become 
a giant or a giant a dwarf ; and one cordial was 
even strong enough to bring life to those already 
dead. 

The queen had long desired to send mortals 
these magic drugs so as to win gold enough to 
weave a chain that would dissolve her enchant- 
ment and take her back to fairy land. 

She told Siegfried that his trouble had come 
upon him through disobedience and that if he 
would heed her she would in time release him 
from bondage, and if he even once, failed to 



keep his promise he would never see his home, 
mother, father, sister and friends again, but 
would become an ugly man like these giants 
and be obliged to live all his life under ground, 
eat toads, lizards, spiders, snakes, etc. 

Poor Siegfried was so happy he would have 
this chance of getting home again, that he 
gladly consented to do all the * 'Queen Spirit - 
Mother" asked him. 

Instantly she changed the color of his face 
to a reddish brown, his hair to sage green, his 
feet to twice their length with a web be- 
tween the toes, and made one arm longer than 
the other, so that he looked frightful and could 
not be recognized. How his heart went pitty 
pat when he saw how terribly he was disfigured 
— ^you children can not know, who never have 
been away from home, how it feels that those 
you loved could not know you again. I know 
you would have felt as he did, nearly ready to 
die. 

He was sent on earth twice a week ; but to 
this day he never found out how, nor by what 
means he came up from the depths, for it was a 
secret of the giants, who blindfolded and carried 
him up themselves and closed the earth up 
afterwards, leaving a peculiar stone to mark the 
place. This stone was white onyx, and if any- 
one except the one for whom it was intended, 



touched it, he received a shock as if struck by 
hghtning. For Siegfried it acted as a magnet, 
and when his work was done it drew him 
toward it. At night it was lit up Uke a fireball 
and all he did was to stand or sit near it and the 
earth would open and he disappeared as in a 
wonderous dream, for it was down the * 'Queen 
Spirit-Mother's" own air shaft that he rode so 
gently into the earth. 

Siegfried was furnished with a basket of 
medicines made from healing herbs, he walked 
the streets of his own village selling them. 

Many people took pity on the frightful look- 
ing boy and bought from him ; especially was 
he successful in selling a certain remedy which 
was miraculous in its ability to change old age 
into youth, to make the lame to walk again, the 
blind to see. In this way Siegfried earned 
many hundred dollars for the ''Queen Spirit- 
Mother. ' ' All this time the dear boy did not 
dare to reveal himself or say that he knew 
nearly all the people whom he met upon these 
wanderings. 



Chapter VII. 



SIEGFRIED'S DIFFICULT TASK. 

One day he felt as if his heart would break 
because he came to the front door of his own 
home which he had not seen for so long. He 
was tired and hungry when he lifted the heavy 
knocker at the gate, but both fatigue and hunger 
disappeared when he saw a sweet lady coming 
down the walk, and despite the change, which 
grief had wrought (making her once cheerful 
face sad and turning her dark tresses to silver 
white) he remembered his mother, and sank 
down before her. Think what he must have 
suffered when his own mamma shrank from him. 
Pity soon overcame her abhorrence of the dis- 
figured child and as he looked up at her appeal - 
ingly, she thought how like her own dear son's 
were those beautiful brown eyes alone un- 
changed by the ** Queen Spirit -Mother," and she 
could not drive him away. She gently asked 
him to come in and with her own hands brought 
him food and begged him to remain. Of course 
he did not dare to tell her who he was, and 



therefore could not speak, although his heart 
throbbed nearly to bursting. 

This wonderful self-control proves to you 
what a brave little fellow was Siegfried. How 
many children would have broken down and 
told all, but this boy could not give his mother 
the pain of seeing her son in such a fearful 
shape, but was determined to keep his promise 
so that he might return to her in his own manly 
little form. 

It was growing late and dark and hke a 
martyr and hero, Siegfried bid the good lady 
good night, and kissing her hand, begged her to 
let him go, as he had promised to return before 
midnight. 

She asked him where he came from, where 
his home was, but he told her that this was a 
secret which he must keep inviolate. So with 
a heavy heart he started to return to his under- 
ground home and giant friends and their ' 'Queen 
Spirit -Mother'' where he was bound to remain 
for one whole year. 

Always afterwards when selling his drugs 
through this village he visited the home of his 
mother, she never failed to assist him and even 
grew accustomed to his knock. 

The giants noticed that their little man was 
all excited and nervous, with eyes full of tears 
when he appeared undergi'ound. Queen Spirit 
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knew he was all right, and that Siegfried had 
got given away the secret, but several of the 
giants did not trust him, and so made him do 
some very difficult work, and next morning 
they took him deeper underground where it was 
as dark as pitch. 



Chapteb VIII. 



THE GIANTS SUSPICION AND WRATH. 

The poor boy shivered and became very 
much frightened, but he remembered what the 
'* Queen Spirit -Mother" had whispered in his 
ears as he left the giants home, ''Siegfried, do 
not be alarmed, mother is always right next to 
you; also repeat your little prayers any time 
you think anyone intends to harm you. ' ' This 
he did and as soon as he had finished his 
prayers and opened his eyes he was thunder- 
struck, for he never saw or could believe such 
sights possible. Everywhere he looked were 
glittering and sparkling lights of many colors 
like jewels. He tried to touch them, but he 
never could reach a single light, they always 
moved away, backwards and forwards, upward 
and downward. He ran, he jumped, but alas, 
he seemed to be in a space that had no end. He 
grew so tired, so blinded that all of a sudden he 
dropped upon the moss most dead asleep. Then 
these beautiful sparkling jewels came nearer 
until they surrounded ^im, for they were the 



stara in the crowns of the fairies, who with the 
''Queen Spirit -Mother" watched over him. 
These fairies had come to claim their queen 
who, through the good work of Siegfried now 
had the golden chain required to release her 
from the giants. 

Let us leave our courageous little hero to his 
restful slumbers while we return to earth and 
his parents. 



Chapter IX. 



THE PARENTS. 

Often the parents at close of day would re- 
visit the spot deep in the woods where the last 
traces of their children were found, the little 
shoes of Lily and the old hat of Siegfried's filled 
with flowers. One evening thpy were surprised 
and delighted to find there a tall white lily sur- 
rounded exactly by twelve glossy green leaves. 
They sat and looked at it in wonder and admir- 
ation, fearing to pluck it ; but the mother would 
not leave it, so the father drew his knife to cut 
it down — ^when, lo! the flower expanded and 
the face of their own precious Lily appeared. 
She stood before them in a robe of white, orna- 
mented with pearls and diamonds, and her little 
feet encased in golden slippers stood in a circle 
of green bags which contained the gifts of the 
twelve little dwarf brothers. She was clasped 
in the arms of her delighted parents and almost 
smothered with kisses, while tears of joy com'sed 
down their cheeks. 

As they led her home in triumph they sum- 
moned all their friends to rejoice with them and 



hear their wonderful story. Many of their 
neighbors, old and young, could not wait until 
morning, but hastened to the spot where the 
child was found. They searched in vain for the 
miraculous flower, but, instead, they saw only a 
great willow bending its branches to the ground 
and the older folks returned disappointed, but 
the children remained and soon espied a hollow 
in its trunk. 

Ever after they would wander to this big 
tree when they had any wishes or desires, and 
writing them on slips of paper would place them 
in this bewitched hollow, to see if the little 
dwarfs or fairies would not aid them. 

Many a little heart was gladdened by its 
having its wants satisfied, for the gnomes and 
sprites favored all good children because of their 
love for Sister Lily. 



Chapter X. 



"GYPSY MEDICINE BOY." 

When the friends and neighbors had departed 
and they were about to retire they heard the 
knock of the poor ''Gypsy Medicine Boy," as 
he was called, and hastening to the gate the 
mother drew him in and insisted upon his 
sharing their joy. Lily seemed not to mind his 
terrible deformities, his one long and one short 
arm, his large web feet, etc., but said: *'0h, 
father, he has eyes like Siegfried, make him 
stay. ' ' Strange to say the lad now agreed to re- 
main and was shown to the neat little room 
which their son had occupied. Early the next 
morning the mother awoke, and wondering if 
her good fortune of the day before was only 
a dream, hastened to Lily's bedside to embrace 
her, and then her kind heart took her to the 
room where as she supposed, the gypsy was 

resting, when the door opened and there stood 
her eldest bom, her pride, her only son. Her 

cries of delight soon brought the whole house- 
hold to the spot. Oh, such joy, such happiness. 



was never known before ; and indeed, dear little 
friends, I cannot find words with which to ex- 
press it, so must leave it to your own imagina- 
tion. 

Explanations followed, and Siegfried told 
them that he had been the ugly gypsy boy whom 
they had befriended, and he showed them the 
medicines which the giants and * 'Queen Spirit 
Mother" had given him, and which they had 
taught him to use, so that through them he had 
regained overnight, his own form. 

The fortune in gold and jewels which Lily 
had received was more than enough to keep this 
family and all their relatives in wealth and 
luxury ever after; but Siegfried, having been 
taught by the ''Queen Spirit Mother" that idle- 
ness was ignoble, determined to use his knowl- 
edge and skill in healing and curing all who 
needed a doctor's care. 

Now dear readers should you ever visit the 
country of Hungary and find the village of 
Valashagan, you will see near the town hall the 
marble statue of Siegfried, the Gypsy boy doctor 
(who afterward became a renowned physician) 
in all his deformity and with his quaint basket 
of drugs upon his arm, while in his hand is held 
a lily which it is said, blooms once in a hundred 
years at midnight. You all probably remember 



the papers which the father dwarf begged Lily 
to guard so carefully. They were found sealed 
up in one of the green bags and proved to be 
the history of all giants, dwarfs, fairies, etc., 
where they came from and how they could be 
redeemed from evil spirits and brought again 
under the power of Q-od to a home in Heaven. 
Upon her death bed Lily bequeathed these 
papers to her children, but strange to say they 
were never found and therefore from that day 
to this we are forever deprived of knowing all 
about these mysterious beings and securing 
their salvation. 
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Chapter I. 



AT THE HAGUE. 

^V^Ht the Hague in Holland a merchant 
RIl^ Prince was preparing to ship for India, 
I^H^ Persia, and the South Seas where he 
was to purchase merchandise of great value. 
As was customary in those days, commerce was 
of such importance, that on the arrival or de- 
pai-ture of ships, gala days were in order, which 
were celebrated by music and dancing, and 
beautiful decorations of bunting and flowers, and 
therefore the Merchant Prince left for the far 
East in great pomp amid the roars of cannon and 
shouts of happy joyous voices. 

They were unusually favored by wind and 
weather and made a quick voyage, and their 
sales and purchases were so profitable, that when 
the good ship was homeward bound even the 
sailors were in excellent humor. This con- 
tinued for several weeks and the Prince and his 
crew began to think that they were fortune's 
favorites, exempt from the usual hardships of 



extended ocean travels, until one night, one of 
those terrible typhoons, peculiar to those South - 
em Seas, overtook the brave ship, and sent her 
far out of her course. When the fury of the 
storm had abated, they found themselves in an 
Archipelago where the magnetic power of the 
rocks of an Island drew and held the vessel so 
very fast, that it took days of work to overcome 
the attraction. 

During this long stay. Prince Franzotto 
became restless, and desired to explore the 
Island. He had a stairway hewn in the rocks 
and ascended to the top. It was a very hot day, 
the sun beat down in rays so fierce that the 
grass was parched and caught fire in places. In 
going across this desert of heat, blinded by the 
sun he stumbled over an object, which proved 
to be the corpse of a saintly looking white-haired 
Pilgrim, over whose body the vultures were 
already gloating. The Prince shocked and 
grieved at this sad neglect, ordered his men to 
give the body a decent burial and himself read 
the service for the dead; after which he contin- 
ued his explorations until he reached a beautiful 
plat, or meadow, where to his horror, he wit- 
nessed a scene never to be forgotten. 

On the field, yoked to a plow, were two 
beautiful women with barely a strip of clothing 
to cover their lacerated and bleeding forms. 



cowering under the lashes of a coarse and 
most cruel master. The Prince Franzotto was 
beside himself and in rage sprang upon the 
wicked yeoman, and snatching the whip, 
lashed him unmercifully until he shrieked 
and begged to be heard. 

The Prince realized that perhaps this pun- 
ishment of the master might not alleviate the 
sufferings of these slaves, made amends, by 
offering to buy these women, whom the yeoman 
said, had been purchased by him and were his 
own property. 

After some discussion the Prince was aUowed 
to send these cruelly wronged, but lovely girls, 
back to his ship escorted by some of his atten- 
dants who were to return at once with the ran- 
som, which consisted of all the ready money he 
had with him. Merchant Prince Franzotto 
hastened to get away with his prizes, lest the 
cruel wicked plowman reconsider the bargain, 
so, as all was ready upon his approach, he im- 
mediately set sail. 

Fortunately there was some woman's wear- 
ing apparel aboard, and the erstwhile slaves 
soon appeared in proper garb and won admir- 
ation bV their greit JLctiveneas. 

The taller was, without doubt, the most 
perfectly formed and featured woman ever seen 
by anyone, and was regarded by the Prince as a 



Queen and he fell head over ears in love with 
her; the other maiden was also refined and ex- 
ceedingly pretty, and seemed to have been a 
companion to the Queen or Princess, for such, 
from her bearing, she evidently had been, 
although as they did not speak the Dutch 
language, they were unable to explain their 
strange position, or anything of the past. 

As it took months to reach Holland, it was 
natural that the love kindled so suddenly, should 
grow into a steady flame, and so it happened 
that their joy continued, and in due time, a pair 
of lovers arrived at the Hague, and were greeted 
with shouts of delight; astonishment by the as- 
sembled populace, as they stood arm in arm on 
the deck as the sturdy ship rode at anchor, with 
flying flags in this beautiful harbour. 



Chapter II. 



THE DECEITFUL CAPTAIN. 

During the happy days of this home-coming 
journey, the Prince did not notice that another, 
the gruff young Captain, had also become en- 
amored of the exquisite creature whom he was 
escorting so proudly. Captain Van Oordt had 
been scheming how to rob him of his treasure 
and failed in every way to carry his evil designs 
while they were abroad. He did not give up 
hope even after they landed, but continued to 
conspire against the lovers. 

The Prince to announce his betrothal, gave 
a great banquet, followed by a carnival, which 
was so gorgeous that descriptions of it still linger 
in the legends of the Netherlands, and perfect 
happiness seemed to reign. Alas, it only seemed 
so, for the Captain's wicked love had changed 
his former upright character into that of a de- 
signing villain. 

He went about among the dearest friends and 
relatives of Franzotto insinuating and setting 
afloat base suspicions in regard to the former 
life and character of the charming Nilua, for so 
the foreign beauty was called by her attendant. 



who, by signs showed the meaning of the name 
to be **TheSim." 

Hearing these rumors the parents of Prince 
Franzotto prevailed upon him to postpone his 
marriage for a year, and in the meantime to 
make another voyage to India, the proceeds of 
which should be devoted to his own interests, 
and Nilua was to reside with Franzotto's parents 
during his absence. Thus they hoped to deter- 
mine whether her character was as beautiful as 
her face and form. 

Prince Franzotto fearing not that either time 
or distance could dim the brightness of the love 
he felt for his beautiful Queen, as he called her, 
was willing to comply with his father's wishes. 

In this manner Captain Van Oordt succeeded 
in separating the lovers and determined that 
when Franzotto was once in his power, he would 
succeed in his evil plans. 



Chapter III. 



FRANZOTTO SAILS AGAIN. 

The ship departed again with the usual 
demonstration and all were filled with happy- 
anticipations. Nilua's sad face and tearful eyes 
showed that she had forebodings of impending 
danger. 

The ship had been out some weeks before 
the Captain through some pretext, managed one 
dark stormy night, to coax Franzotto to accom- 
pany him to the stem of the boat, there, with- 
out a moment's warning, he struck Franzotto a 
powerful blow upon his head and threw the in- 
sensible body overboard. The Captain had it 
all arranged so that there was no eye-witness, 
and no one sunnisod this horrible cptoe. In th^ 
morning everybody alarmed, set searching for 
Franzotto, but without avail. The Captain 
pretending great sorrow and anxiety to find the 
body, ordered the ship to turn about, and return 
to Holland with fiags at half mast and draped 
in morning as a signal of the great calamity. 

Franzotto who had been so wickedly de- 
ceived and put out of the way, had recovered 
his senses as soon as he struck the water and 



swam until nearly exhausted, before he had the 
good fortune to catch hold of some floating 
timber upon which he managed to rest, until 
daylight came and the storm had abated. Then 
to his delight he perceived that the log, upon 
which he clung, was drifting towards an Island. 
There he landed and searched in vain for living 
creatures. 

. The Island was uninhabited and lonely, but 
vegetation was abundant and he contrived to 
subsist for nearly a year. 

At the Hague, Franzotto was mourned as 
dead and Nilua had grown as dear to Franzotto 's 
parents as though she were their own daughter. 

Captain Van Oordt no longer hid his admir- 
ation for her, but paid her every attention, to 
which she responded coldly, hoping against 
hope that Franzotto might return. 

Kindly Herr and Frau Oer-ver-hagen urged 
Nilua to accept the Captain Van Oordt, believe - 
ing him worthy of every honor. To please 
them she gives a reluctant consent to his ardent 
suit, provided he would wait a year and a day 
from the time of Franzotto 's disappearance. 

As the time approached, elaborate prepara- 
tions for the wedding were in progress, although 
Nilua's heart was not in them, for she had pre- 
monitions that still her lover would return. 



Chapter IV. 



THE PLEDGE. 

During all these dreaxy days, poor miserable 
Franzotto was abandoned to silence and to 
thoughts of sadness; having neither human 
being or beast to help while away the time. He 
was becoming desperate, and his mind feverish 
with fears and dread, seemed already to give 
way, when one bright morning a beautiful 
dove like a white cloud came soaring through 
the air and flew directly within his little rustic 
hut. Now whether it was magical, prophetic or 
spiritual, the dove addressed him thus : — 
''Franzotto, soon it will be a year and a day 
since you were thrown overboard by Captain 
Van Oordt who killed you as he supposed, to 
get you out of his way, that he might wed your 
affianced. His efforts have partly succeeded, 
and Nilua will be his bride unless you return ere 
the time has expired, which she insisted upon, 
waiting for you. This is the day set for the 
wedding. Franzotto, who had been awakened by 
fluttering wings, was so astonished at the sight 
of the exquisite bird and overcome with wonder 
at its soft human -like voice, now sprang to his 



feet in despair, thinking only of his Nilua and 
his utter helplessness to aid her. Ere he could 
give vent in words to his mental agony, the 
dove continued, * *Do not be hopeless, Franzotto, 
for I can and will befriend you. I promise to 
take you safely home to marry you to Nilua, if 
you will pledge yourself to give me one-half of 
everything you can earn and harvest during the 
the first year of your married life. ' ' Nothing 
seemed easier than to agree to this, for indeed, 
Franzotto was only too willing to sacrifice every- 
thing if he could be once more with those he 
loved so dearly. The dove kept its promise and 
Franzotto all bedraggled, imshaven, imkempt 
and barefooted appeared at the kitchen door of 
his own palace. 



Chapter V- 



THE WEDDING PREPAEATIONS. 

There he found all engaged in great prepara- 
tions for the coming event, the wedding of Nilua 
and the Captain as the dove had warned him. 
These sights dampened his ardor and instead of 
revealing himself at once, he planned to act the 
beggar's part, which his condition and appear- 
ance enabled him to carry out ; thus he would 
be able to ascertain if the heart of his fiancee was 
still faithful to him. He forthwith knocked at 
the kitchen door and begged for alms which 
were refused gruffly by the head cook, who did 
not believe in being annoyed by a tramp, at 
such busy times and so the poor beggar was 
ordered to leave the premises. Still this did not 
seem to discourage Franzotto nor prevent him 
from appealing for work, which was also denied 
him with curses and abuses. Persis, Nilua' s 
maid, who now had authority over the entire 
household appeared upon the scene, and having 
overheard the hateful remarks, noticed the liv- 
ing skeleton and resented the cook's attitude 
towards such a pitiful being, as she herself had 



experienced pangs of hunger and cruel treat- 
ment. She beckoned the beggar to enter ; and, 
after placing some eatables before him, which 
he relished much, employed him to act as chore 
man, hastily directing him to rekindle a fire in 
one of the upper chambers preparatory to the 
visits of the evening guests. 

Nothing suited Franzotto better. The cook 
gave him a pair of wooden shoes, which, instead 
of leaving at the foot of the stairs when he 
entered with the wood, as was customary, he 
kept them upon his feet and started to go up 
stairs knowing that the cook was in the habit 
of chasing all servants with a raw-hide who dis- 
pleased him. He ascended with a deafening 
noise on the highly polished carpetless stairs and 
landed at the door of his beloved's chamber just 
as the irate cook, wildly lashing the air, caught 
up with him. Such excitement and uproar 
attracted the ear of her whom he desired and 
longed so much to see. Hurriedly the door was 
opened and there stood the Queen of his heart 
bending her tearstained face over the miserable 
looking object falling at her feet. The sight of 
Nilua was like a thunderbold upon the crawling 
sneaking cook, who at once slunk away, hear- 
ing the order of Nilua to be off and leave the 
chore man to her care. 



Chapter VI. 



THE RECOGNITION. 

Her heart went out at the sight of so much 
misery and at the time of her supposed to be 
happy hour. The beggar started to kindle the 
fire trying to attract the attention of the beauti- 
ful lady — ^who had thrown herself disconsolately 
into a chair — ^by constantly drawing from beneath 
his rags a dainty handkerchief and replacing it 
within the folds of his tattered garments. His 
gesticulations finally aroused Nilua's suspicions 
and she doubted his sanity, when to her surprise 
she espied a golden band upon his finger. This 
again made her suspicious, and unable to restrain 
her curiosity any longer, gave her full attention 
to this puzzling, unkempt, but graceful being. 
At last he again pulled forth the handkerchief 
to wipe the beads of perspiration from off his 
face, and at the same time moving closer to the 
little foot -stool upon which rested the dainty 
feet of Nilua, dropped carelessly the lace upon 
her slippers and turned towards the now blazing 
fire. Nilua curious and half frightened stooped 
and picked it up. With wonder and surprise she 
recognized her own workmanship, her own device. 



which she had embroidered upon the lace and pre - 
sented to Franzotto the day of his departure. 

She said, **Poor man, how did you come into 
possession of so valuable an article? Tell me the 
truth, no harm shall come to you ; believe me, 
my life and those of many others depend upon 
the truth of your answer." **0h, that's mine," 
answered he. ''Yours? Why man, you seem a 
beggar, and this is hardly an appropriate or 
suitable thing for so poor an individual. I'll 
buy it from you. ' ' * *No, no, thousands could 
not purchase the prize, for it and this" — point- 
ing to a gold ring ench-cling his finger— ''are the 
only ties which bind me with the dearest, best 
and most beautiful being on earth. ' ' The voice 
and manner of this beggar daused a doubt in 
ITilua's mind that this man was not what he 
represented himself to be. She looked into his 
eyes, so expressive and sorrowful with amaze- 
ment and wonder, a^ he arose and held out his 
emaciated hand to receive his treasure, when, 
with a scream of joy NUua falls into his arms m 
a dead faint, for she had suddenly recognized 
her adored one. 

Franzotto knew well how to bring her back 
to life and she recovered quickly calling his 
name, "Franzotto Franzotto," and as he held 
her to his breast showering kisses upon her 
lovely upturned face. They were for the mo- 



ment lifted out of all worldly trouble into a 
heaven of perfect bliss. 

Fortunately the bustle and hurrying to and 
fro, in the halls prevented Nilua's outcry from 
being heard, and the reunited lovers were left 
to enjoy each others society for a brief time until 
the ringing of bells brought them to realize the 
lateness of the hour and Nilua exclaims, ^'Come, 
come, hasten to yonder chamber, your own 
«K,n.; your cloth4 and aU elae i, jL « you 
left it. Make your toilet while I send for your 
old trusted valet, prepare for the feast, for 
within one hour I am to wed, yes wed, but you, 
and you only. God is good for he heard and 
granted my prayers. ' ' As Franzotto disappeared, 
Persis, the maid knocked at the door inquiring 
what had become of the beggar, and was sur- 
prised to find the erstwhile sorrowful mistress 
in such a joyous frame of mind as she laugh- 
ingly answered, ' ^Oh, the Beggar? He has gone 
^way the happiest man on earth. ' ' 



Chapter VII. 



THE BANQUET. 

The church bells continued to ring, bands 
of music were playing and the whole town was 
decorated most gorgeously for everyone joined 
in the merriment. Children in gay attire 
paraded the streets, flower girls were at every 
turn, carriages covered with banners and plumes 
thronged the way, for this was the usage in 
Holland when a marriage of such importance 
was celebrated. It was also customary before 
the wedding ceremony took place, to give an 
elaborate banquet, at which an esteemed guest 
was given the seat of distinction. So it hap- 
pened when Franzotto appeared in a regal Ori- 
ental costume, which he had once brought from 
the far east, but had never worn, no one recog- 
nized him, especially owing to his long suffer- 
ing and haggard appearance, he was totally un- 
like himself. 



Ghapteb VIII. 



THE CONUNDRUM. 

Captain Van Oordt was so deeply engrossed 
in his own happy expectations that he paid 
slight attention to the stranger at the grand 
collation. Franzotto was given the seat of 
honor to the right of Nilua, whilst the Captain 
sat on her left. Conversation flowed brilliantly 
with speech -making, coniindrams, etc. Nilua 
was called upon to express her native wit in her 
newly acquired language. She arose with the 
mort cJrming mS manner, ^i in . dear 
sweet voice, begged the indulgence of the com- 
pany for a little conundrum, which she wished 
to propound to the Captain. Everyone listened 
attentively and Captain Van Oordt smiling 
facetiously requested her to proceed, *'One year 
and a day ago to-day,'* began Nilua, I had the 
misfortune of loosing the golden key to my 
jewel-case, (after having been given another to 
take its place) to my great joy I recovered my 
old and cherished key ; which of the two Captain, 
do you honestly and honorably advise me to 
retain!'' The Captain thinking this a most trif- 
ling question gave the matter no serious thought. 



and without a moment's hesitation answered 
carelessly, ' 'Why of course retain the old and 
cherished one, and throw the new one away. ' ' 

The guests more beguiled by her attractive 
face and form, than by her seemingly simple 
question, listened good hnmoredly for what was 
to follow. 

**You have decided justly, Captain Van 
Oordt." 

''T'is a year and a day since I lost the key of 
my heart, Pranzotto, and in the meantime one 
came to take his place, accepted by me only at 
the request of my most revered adopted par- 
ents' ' and Nilua bowing low to the aged couple 
opposite, whose eyes filled with tears, upon the 
mention of their son, **To-day I find my lover 
restored to me," said she, as the mysterious 
stranger arose and taking her by the hand led 
her around the table to kneel at the feet of the 
dear old people, who were so overcome, as to be 
almost unable to realize this bewildering joy. 
They clasped Franzotto in their arms and 
blessed both him and Nilua saying, as did the 
father of the Prodigal Son, **This my son, was 
dead and is alive again. ' ' 

The guests crowded about to express their 
surprise and to welcome Franzotto back once 
more. The Captain stood as one petrified, dur- 
ing all this excitement, but now, pale and trem- 



bling, he was trying to make his way from the 
room unobserved, when Franzotto in a loud 
voice commanded him to remain. Until this 
moment the guests had been too interested and 
astonished to act, but now, as they turned to 
look at Captain Van Oordt, whom Franzotto 
denounced, they were so enraged over the enor- 
mity of his crime, that they would have carried 
out his own decision, and have rushed him to 
the sea, and cast him in, but Franzotto deter- 
mined to allow the law to take its course and 
had him shackled and sent to prison. 

This sad affair could not mar the joyous 
nuptial ceremonies which now went forward 
with great pomp and jubilation. 



Chapter IX. 



THE CONFESSION. 

A few days later just before the trial of 
Captain Van Oordt was to take place, he sent 
for Franzotto and tried to persuade him to be- 
lieve that his attempt upon Franzotto's life was 
an accident. This, Franzotto was disposed to 
beUeve until upon his return home he described 
to his doubting wife his interview and happened 
to mention that he had noticed upon Captain 
Van Oordt's chest a brand of peculiar devise. 
Upon this Nilua nearly fainting, gasped out, 
**Was it a livid red snake I" '*Yes, How did you 
know!'' asked Franzotto as he caught his faint- 
ing love in his arms. When he had restored her 
to consciousness she expressed that the viUain- 
ous slave who had stolen her in her youth, and 
placed her in bondage, had just such a repulsive 
mark upon his breast. 

Franzotto engaged a famous councellor who 
so crossquestioned the prisoner, that he unwit- 
tingly admitted he had kidnapped many girls, 
that he had hatred and jealousy toward Franzotto 
and that Van Oordt was an assumed name, and 
that he originally belonged to a family of 



Pirates. No more information could be ob- 
tained from him even under threat of death, so 
he was left to await his trial. 



Chapteb X. 



THE STRANGE HARBOUR. 

Some months after Franzotto's marriage he 
found it desirable to make another voyage to the 
Orient, but bitter experience had taught him 
a lesson, and he would not leave his heart's de- 
Ught behind him, neither indeed was she willing 
to be separated from him, so, with the prayers 
and good wishes of aU their friends, they agam 
set sail upon a more extended journey than any 
hitherto undertaken. 

Nilna during this long trip spent many happy 
days upon the deck dreaming of the future and 
calling to mind occurences of the dim past. She 
did beautiful needle work and made a large and 
handsome banner of peculiar design and coloring 
which, when her husband asked concerning it, 
she declared she could not tell where she had 
seen a similar one, but she remembered it dis- 
tinctly as waving in the breeze, as the slave had 
gagged and carried her off ; more than this she 
could not recall. 

At sunrise one pretty morning, this good 
ship sailed into a fine harbour, which Franzotto 
had never even known of before and he was 



about to ran up the flag of his country, when 
Nilua, standing by his side with her beautiful 
banner in her hand begging him to raise this 
instead of the flag of Holland, although she 
could give no good reason for so strange a re- 
quest, save that it took her fancy. As it was 
not lawful Franzotto strongly objected at flrst, 
but manhke, could not resist the pleadings, 
winning smiles, and honied kisses of hisbeauti- 
ful truelove, so reluctantly and with misgivings 
ordered Nilua's banner upon the flagstaff. 

Alas, his fears were realized, and his ship 
challenged, and, to the borrow of Nilua, all on 
board were put in chains and thrown into a 
dungeon. 



Ghapteb XI. 



QUEEN MARAH^S DREAMS. 

Now the Queen of this country was vexed 
with troublesome dreams pertaining to a long 
past sorrow. The loss in early childhood of 
their only child. On three nights in succession 
had seen her lost darling appeared to her in 
tears, and pleading to be released from chains. 
In vain did King Enippilip try to console and 
convince her, that the visions were but effects 
of illness, although he himself, was much dis- 
turbed by them. 

When the third night had passed, and again 
the vision was repeated, more clearly than ever, 
Queen Marah was able to convince the King that 
her dreams were prophetic, as this vision plainly 
showed her, not only her daughter in chains, but 
also the dungeon in which she was confined, 
and the beautiful ship in which she had re- 
turned to her native land. Nervous and excited 
the King inquired what ships had recently in 
harbour and was told of the episode of the ship 
coming into port under false colors. He de- 
manded all prisoners to pass in review before 
the Royal Court. As each one of the captives 



knelt in turn before the Royal Pair, the Queen 
looked in yain for the loved and lossed, and the 
King's lip began to curl in scorn over his fool- 
ishness in having heeded a woman's idle dreams. 
**Are there no morel" asked the Queen, but 
even as she spoke a figure was being led for- 
ward, whose beauty of form, was discemable 
even though closely veiled. She knelt before 
the throne and King Enippmp ordered her veil 
to be withdrawn when Lo, Queen Marah beheld 
the apparition of her dreams. With a shriek 
she flew down the steps of the throne exclaim- 
ing, **My child. Oh, my child," as she threw 
herself upon the neck of the f aruting Nilua. 

Explanations and rejoicings followed and for 
days the celebration continued in regal style. 

Franzotto was knighted and made a royal 
prince in honor of his noble rescue and the worthy 
treatment of the once unfortunate Princess, for 
whom he had suffered such tortures ; being truly 
a Prince in heart, was not made vain by all the 
favors and adulation heaped upon him. The 
King and Queen tried to prevail upon them to 
remain with them, but he insisted that duty as 
weU as love for his own parents compelled hinri 
to return to Holland. They then said that 
Nilua must remain, but she told them, that she 
had promised never again to be separated from 
her beloved, for ''Whom God hath joined to- 



gether let no man put asunder. ' ' HoweYer^ the 
King prevailed upon Franzotto to declare under 
oath that he and Nilua would return. 



Chapter XII. 



THE DOVE. 

Once again the Viking sails into the harbour 
of the Hague, bringing beautiful and costly 
goods, and the marvelous news that Nilua was 
indeed the daughter of a King, and that her 
little son bom on board the gallant ship was 
heir to a throne. But now it is a year and a 
day since Pranzotto was brought from the deso- 
late Island. Happiness had made him oblivious 
of the past and the time allotted for the return 
of the dove. 

That night, wearied by all the excitement, 
Franzotto and Nilua were about to retire when 
they were startled by seeing the form of a dove 
coming in the moonUght through the open win- 
dow. With gratitude in his heart Franzotto 
welcomes the bird and readily keeps his promise 
to divide his wealth, giving money more than 
equal in value to half of his lands, cattle, grains, 
merchandise, etc., '*Have I not fulfilled my 
agreement kind benefactor!" asked Franzotto. 
A low murmur of dissent astonished him, and 
he says, * 'Indeed I have given you more than 
half of all I possess; what else would youV* 



The bird seemed to hesitate then said, ^Tranz- 
otto, you have truly been generous with all, save 
your greatest treasure. '' Franzotto is chilled 
with fear, as it dawns upon him that this 
strange creature is asking for half of his child, 
his heir, his heart's blood. Nilua with an agon- 
izing scream, swoons, while with horror and 
disgust, not daring to trust himself to linger 
over the terrible deed, hastUy brings in the 
sleeping innocent and placing it on a table, 
snatches a scimetar from the wall, raising it in 
the air, is about to strike, when the dove cries 
out, **Hold! Franzotto, you shall not! Nothing 
more is required of you! I am satisfied; I 
need nothing that earth can give, not riches 
much less than human life, for I am the spirit 
from the body of the old man you so sacredly 
interred upon the Magnetic Island, from which 
you liberated Princess Nilua and her maid, 
for that holy act I have tried to repay you, 
and only desired to test your supreme qual- 
ities and to prove that your honor was above all 
else.'' 

Nilua who had returned to consciousness and 
was clasping her precious babe, now knelt with 
Prince Franzotto in prayer of thankfulness, 
arose to bless the dove, but it had vanished and 
was never seen again. 

As soon as Prince Franzotto could arrange 



his affairs, he accompanied by his parents, with 
Nilua and the child, left Holland to make their 
home with King Enippilip and Queen Marah as 
he had vowed. As Prince Franzotto's early 
days had been turbulent and eventful, so his 
later years were calm and peaceful ; and when 
he and Nilua ascended the throne he was re- 
nowned as the good and wise King Franzotto. 
* » » » « » « 

At the trial. Captain Van Oordt evinced 
such sincere repentence for his evil deeds that 
NUua interceded for his pardon, since aU the 
evil he had intended to do, had been over-ruled 
by €K>d and had brought only happiness in the 
end. He was commanded, however, to drop 
the assumed, ancient and honorable name of 
Van Oordt and to leave fair Holland never to 
return ; therefore, he spent the latter part of his 
life in exile, but so changed was he, that he 
strove by kind words, and heroic deeds to atone 
for his former wickedness. 
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